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DEDICATION 


To work for personal glory is one thing; to work 
for the glory of a great cause, with no thought of 
private gain, is quite a different matter. 

With this thought in mind, the Class of 1926 
respectfully dedicates this Record Book to 


Dr. CHarLes Custis HARRISON 


who was Provost of the University of Pennsylvania at 
the time of the Evening School’s inception, and who 
so graciously exemplifies the spirit of unselfishness. 
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To THE GRADUATING CLASS OF 1926 OF OuR 
FvenING ScHoot oF ACCOUNTS AND FINANCE: 


It is with much pleasure that I reply in the affirmative to your request that 
I send you a photograph of myself to appear in your Class Record, and to say 
a brief word in addition thereto. I need hardly tell you again of my deep sense 
of the thoughtfulness and compliment which was paid to me when I was asked 
to address the students of the Evening School at their banquet last May, and I 
certainly had not expected a further recognition. 

There are two thoughts, however, which come into my mind which I would 
greatly like to transmit to you. 

The first is that one’s best work is done when one thinks only of results and 
not of recognition. A man and his work are very soon forgotten. One need only 
look over the history of our own country and see how few are remembered of 
the multitudes who have lived here. Whether I have been successful or not 
remains for others to say, but to the best of my powers, I have always worked 
for the University during the last fifty years, since 1876, not for any recognition, 
but for the results which might follow unremitting efforts on behalf of the cause 
which I have so deeply at heart. 

The other motive which is constantly with me is that I may enjoy still greater 
length of days for the purpose of continuing my work for the University and 
for other public purposes. | 

With these two brief statements, I beg to wish for all of you, and for those 
who follow after you, the best results from work well done, forgetful of every- 
thing but the work, and never thinking of being remembered for it. I feel sure 
that self-forgetfulness is one of the prime elements for a happy and most produc- 
tive life. 

Faithfully your friend, 


Chas.C, Harrtoon_, 
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Jostan H. Penniman, Pu.D. 


Provost of the 
University of Pennsylvania 
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A MESSAGE FROM THE DIRECTOR 
1 Pete CLASS OF 1926 


My Dear YouNG FRIENDS: 


It is difficult to say anything particularly new or interesting to you upon your 
eraduation from the Evening School. 

I wish I had the ability to say something which might remain with you all 
your lives; I greatly doubt if I can do this. At least I may be able to bring a few 
things before you which will be helpful to you in your future careers. 

It is often observed with regard to college training that the content of courses 
which have been studied makes little difference and that the principal thing is the 
mental discipline received. This is distinctly untrue with regard to [Evening 
Education. To you the content of the subjects studied is of vital importance and 
the mental discipline is more or less incidental. I think this fact marks a distinction 
between ordinary college work aud Evening Education. 

With you the need for greater knowledge is far more urgent than that in 
the case of the average day student. You are not preparing to take your place 
in the World of Business; you are there already, and each subject mastered is a 
new tool in your hands, which if properly used should lead to business success. 

Such a situation also puts a heavier burden upon the Faculty, for we should 
be callous indeed if we failed to appreciate the eagerness with which most of 
you pursue your studies during the years spent with us. I have always main- 
tained that it is a great pleasure to teach Evening School students because they 
really want to learn and strive so hard to accomplish the stated tasks. 

Therefore, in sending you out from us, after three years of pleasant associ- 
ation, [| have few fears for your ultimate success. I know the spirit which has 
carried you through the weary months of evening study. I know that you have 
steadily grown mentally and spiritually during your sojourn in Logan Hall, and 
I feel an honest pride now that it is possible for me to confer upon you the long 
coveted Certificates of Proficiency, and I cannot forbear telling you that I am 
indeed proud of you and sincerely sorry to see you go. 

May God bless you in all your future work and make each and all of you 
a continuing credit to the great University whose loyal children you are. 


Faithfully your friend, 


Director 
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Little can be accomplished without co-operation; and this state- 
ment is particularly applicable to the Class Record Book. 


The photographic work contained in this book was executed by 
Messrs, Gilbert & Bacon; the printing of the book is the work of 
Messrs. George H. Buchanan Company. 


We feel greatly indebted to the above-mentioned firms for their 
kindly interest in our efforts, and we are especially grateful to 


Mr. Joseph A. Gutekunst, of Buchanan Company, for his many 
helpful suggestions. ; 


Joun J. Sututtivan, LL.D. 


Professor of Business Law 


moe. Fd, 11.0), Sty. joseph s College. 
LL.D., Fordham University. 
LL.B., University of Pennsylvania. 


Member of the Philadelphia Bar; Professor of Business Law 


at the University of Pennsylvania, teaching in the Evening School 
since 1904. 


Member of the Academy of Political and Social Science and 
of various historical societies. 
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SoLoMON S. HuEBNER, PH.D. 


Professor in Insurance and Commerce 


B.S., 1901; M.S., University of Wisconsin, 1902. 
Ph.D., University of Pennsylvania, 1904. 


Professor of Insurance and Commerce, 1908 to date. 


During 1911-1915 served as expert in Insurance to the Com- 
mittee on the Merchant Marine of the House of Representatives, 
in charge of the Congressional investigation of steamship com- 
bination. Had charge of the Congressional investigation of 
Marine Insurance which resulted in the creation of the American 
Marine Insurance Syndicates and the adoption by Congress of 
the so-called Model Insurance Law of March 4, 1922. From 1915 
to date, special expert in Insurance to United States Shipping 
Board. 
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Hpwarp FP. Moxey, [x., Pu.D. 


Professor of Accounting 


B.S. in Economics, University of Pennsylvania, 1904; 
Member of the Faculty of the Wharton School of Finance and 
Commerce since 1904 and head of the Accounting Department 
at the present time. Certified Public Accountant, Pennsylvania ; 
Member of the American Institute of Accountants, National 
Association of Cost Accountants, Alpha Chapter of Beta Gamma 
Sigma, the honorary society of the Wharton School. Senior 
Member of the firm of Edward P. Moxey and Company. 
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Fiarry TJ. Cotiines, Pa.D. 


Professor in Economics 


A.B., Colgate University, 1903. 
A.M., Colgate University, 1906. 
Ph.D., Yale University, 1910. 


Student at University of Marburg, Germany, 1907; Sor- 
bonne, Paris and Munich, Germany, 1912; University of Brussels, 
Belgium, 1919; Columbia University, 1919-1920; University of 
Mexico, Mexico, Summers of 1922 and 1923. 


Trade Adviser for Argentina and Uruguay, War’ Trade 
Board, 1918. 


United States Trade Commissioner to Belgium, 1919. 


Special Agent, Latin-American Division, Department of 
Commerce, 1920. 


Visiting Professor to Mexico, Summer of 1922. 
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Ropert RIEGEL, PH.D. 


Professor in Insurance and Commerce 


Fellow of the Casualty Actuarial Society. 

B.S. in Economics, M.A., Ph.D., University of Pennsylvania. 

University of Pennsylvania, 1910 to date, successively— 
Instructor, Assistant Professor and Professor in Insurance and 
Statistics. 

Evening School, University of Pennsylvania, 1911 to date, 
successively—lInstructor, Assistant Professor and Professor in 
Insurance and Commerce. 

Assistant Expert, Committee on the Merchant Marine, House 
of Representatives, Steamship Investigation, 1912-14. 

Special Expert for Shippers, 15 per cent. Rate Case, Inter- 
state Commerce Commission, 1915. 

Statistical Adviser, Quartermaster’s Corps, United States 
Army, 1918. 

Instructor in Insurance, Naval Officers’ Training School, 


United States Navy, 1918-1919. 
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GeorceE A. MacFartanp, B.S. In Economics 


Assistant Professor in Accounting 


Co-author with Irving D. Rossheim of the text published by 
D. Appleton & Company, “A First Year in Bookkeeping and 
Accounting’; Secretary, Evening School of Accounts and Finance, 


1914-1918; Secretary, Extension Schools of Accounts and Finance, 
1915-1918. 
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MP eee Piping, WA. 11.8, 


Lecturer in Commercial Law 


A.B., 1908, St. Joseph’s College. 
M.A., 1912, St. Joseph’s College. 
LL.B., 1914, Temple University. 

Professor of Temple University Law School, 1915-1920; 
Lecturer, Corporation Finance, University of Pennsylvania, 1921- 
1924; Lecturer, Commercial Law, University of Pennsylvania, 
1920 to date. 

Associate Counsel, Bureau of War Risk Insurance, 1917; 
First Lieutenant Offense Section, Chemical Warfare Service, 
foo, Ay 1918-1919) State Counsel, American Legion, 1921: 
Chairman, Committee on Admissions, Pennsylvania Bar Associa- 
tion, 1922-1926; General Assistant City Solicitor of Philadelphia, 
1920 to present. 
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RicHarpD S. SToyvLe, PH.D. 


Assistant Professor of Finance 


University of Pennsylvania, Wharton School of Finance and 
Commerce; B.S. in Economics, 1890; Law School, LL.B., 1893; 
Member of the Philadelphia Bar, Instructor and Assistant Pro- 
fessor in the Wharton School, 1912 to date. 
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ARTHUR T. CAMERON, A.M. 


Assistant Professor of Accounting 


B.S, mm Economics, University of Pennsylvania, 1911, 
Member of the Faculty of the Wharton School of Finance and 
Commerce since 1911. Certified Public Accountant, Pennsylvania. 
Member of the American Institute of Accountants ; National Asso- 
ciation of Cost Accountants; American Society of Certified Public 
Accountants; Pennsylvania Society of C. P. A.’s; Alpha Chapter 
of Beta Gamma Sigma; partner in the firm of Edward P. Moxey 
& Co., Certified Public Accountants. 
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SALUTARY 


CLASSMATES : 

Today is the day of days for the Class of 1926. After many months of study 
your dreams of completing your course have finally been realized, and you stand 
upon the threshold of a new era. 


When you entered this school as Freshmen, you were twelve hundred strong, 
a great body of young men and women, filled with ambition, intent upon obtaining 
a University education. Today the Class numbers approximately one hundred and 
twenty, nine-tenths having fallen by the wayside; but with indomitable courage, 
and with the desire for greater knowledge overcoming your desire for pleasure, 
you continued the battle until the victory was won. 

The road has not been an easy one; on the contrary, it has been difficult, and 
many times you have been tempted to give up the task. You have often asked - 
yourself the question as to whether it was worth while to come out to old Logan 
Hall night after night. That question is easily answered. The measure of a 
man is the measure of his vision, and you had vision. The day you entered this 
University you were thinking not of that one day, but of the days to come, and 
particularly of today; therefore, having vision, you knew it would be worth 
while, and whenever doubts assailed you, your vision came to the fore and the 
doubts were thrust in the background. 


You have deprived yourself of many pleasures, preferring to forego such 
things until a later time, but what greater method of shaping character can be 
found than that of depriving oneself of pleasure and putting such time, which 
would otherwise be wasted, to a profitable use? You can fairly accurately deter- 
mine a man’s character by ascertaining the use to which he puts his spare time, 
therefore, during the past three or four years, in addition to expanding your 
knowledge of accounts and finance, you have been shaping that greatest of assets, 
Character. 


You have gained a coveted honor, but you are not going to rest upon your 
laurels ; you are not going to follow the dictates of that old Spanish proverb which 
says, ‘‘Make to thyself fame, and then take thine ease,” as that is for the laggard. 
The proverb for you is, “Make to thyself fame, and then increase that fame.” 
To win success, fame, honor, glory, is no unworthy incentive to your utmost 
efforts, but it does not necessarily make for progress, as the motive is ofttimes a 
selfish one ; what truly makes for progress is that spirit within you, ever unsatisfied 
with former work, yet constantly pressing onward to that far off goal of per- 
fection, and it is this spirit which will carry you onward and upward in your 
chosen business career or profession. 


You have learned lessons other than those gleaned from books or lecture 
notes. By constant association with your Classmates, and through the mutual 
exchange of ideas, you have learned to appreciate the other fellow’s viewpoint, 
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and thereby taken a step towards learning one of life’s greatest lessons—the 
lesson of Tolerance. If you can be tolerant of all things, life’s pathway will 
assume for you a rosier hue, and its obstacles will be more easily surmounted. 


You are going to forget the mass of detail taught you, but you will not forget 
the broad, basic principles which underlie the various subjects you have attempted 
to master; above all, you have learned how to think, and that, in the final analysis, 
is the primary object of education. 


To the parents of my Classmates, I extend congratulations upon the fruition 
of your desires. You have looked forward to this day with as much enthusiasm 
as have those members of the Class in whom you are particularly interested. You 
are proud, and justly so, of the honor to be bestowed upon them. They came to 
this Evening School of Accounts and Finance voluntarily; they were not sent to 
college, they went to college, and there is a vast difference between the two. 
When their day’s work was ended, did they go out in the evenings on pleasure 
bent? No! They wended their way to Logan Hall in order that they might 
add to their store of knowledge, and make progress in the commercial and financial 
world. You realized the sacrifice they were making, and ofttimes when the going 
was difficult, when the strain seemed to be too great, it was you who bolstered 
up their courage and stimulated them to a continuance of their scholastic work. 


Classmates: You conferred upon me the honor of leading you during this, 
your Senior year. It has been a privilege which I not only have appreciated, but 
which I have also enjoyed. The activities of a Senior Class are many, and the 
time which a student has to devote to them is necessarily limited; therefore, I 
take this opportunity to thank those members of the Class who were willing to 
make the additional sacrifice of time and effort in order to bring to a successful 
conclusion the activities of the Class of ’26. 


You are bidding farewell to this University today, but this is not the end; 
‘tis but the beginning of a greater and brighter future, and in years to come, 
never forget to be true sons of Pennsylvania, loyal to your Alma Mater, for you 
owe her a debt which can never be repaid—knowledge is priceless. 


thet Wid 
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AAO LAY 


Friday, {une 11, 1926, 1.30 P. M. 
WEIGHTMAN HALL 


PROGRAM 
os i Orchestra 
Ce er ea a eee The Class 
el es el eee Arthur S. Brooks 
a ee ok Norman H. Smith 
he a ee vs ok oe ho The Class 
es i i bas Wilbur R. Cox 
ay i a oe es o Albert R. Knoos 
Pe AN CVV RON ei so ee hy ie i sakes The Class 
a er ee Lee cies Orchestra 


COMMENCEMENT 
Fripay, JUNE 11, 1926, 4 P.M. 


WEIGHTMAN HALL 


PROGRAM 
PRVOCATION 20)... 5; a Bee eee aia Rev. Percy M. Stockman 
Sonc—‘Fight On, Pennsylvania !” 


OPENING REMARKS: George W. McClelland, Ph.D., «Vice-Provost, 
University of Pennsylvania 


Appritss: Dr, Cheesman A: Herrick, Ph.D. LL.D., President of Girard 
College 


Sonc—‘‘The Red and Blue” 


PRESENTATION OF CANDIDATES FOR CERTIFICATES: Theodore J. Grayson, 
B.S. in Econ., LL.B., Director of the Evening and Extension Schools, 
University otf Pennsylvania 


i i ok cc ee ne sl te een est By the Vice-Provost 

Sonc—‘“Hail! Pennsylvania !” 

a ete os ba Rev. Percy M. Stockman 
o 


COMMITTEE ON ARRANGEMENTS 


Harotp FE. ALLEN, Chairman 
GrorGE S. Mover James T. THOMAS 
JosEPH G. ANSELL GrorRGE M. BENNER 


PROGRAM COMMITTEE PRESENTATION COMMITTEE 


Irvine N. Rusin, Chairman ALBERT R. Knoos, Chairman 
Davin A. MESSING LAWRENCE J. DoNDFRO 
LILLIAN V. MATTERN CHarRLEs C. Kruc 
Cyrit P. GAMBER Wititram H. ScHARR 
Mabe H. Errric GEORGE S. Mover 
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CLASS. ORMCE RS 


ARTHUR S. Brooks, President 
Epna M. G. Roper, Secretary 


Rosert C. AIKENS, Vice-President 
Epoar C. HarLinG, Treasurer 


Davip A. Messinc, Cheer Leader 


BOARD OF GOVERNORS 


ALBERT R. KNoos, Chairman 


GEORGE S. MOYER WARREN D. MILLER 


JoHN M. FaBer MIcHAEL J. JUDGE 


Horace W. FRYER 
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Poy RECORD SLAPE 


ARTHUR S. Brooks, Editor 


ALBERT R. KNoos, Associate Editor Joun J. Berry, Jr., Business Manager 
NorMAN H. Situ, Historian WIcLsBur R. Cox, Prophet 

IsaDORE NIDEN EpGAR C. HARLING 

Irvine N. Rusin STEVEN J. KAYSER 


Davip A. MESSING 
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CLASS HISTORY 


“The height by great men reached and kept 
Were not attained by sudden flight, 
But they while their companions slept 
Were toiling upward in the night.” 


Henry WapswortH LONGFELLOW 


No words other than those by the great poet, Henry Wadsworth Longfellow, 
could more clearly exemplify the spirit of the Evening School student, in his 
earnest endeavor to acquire a higher education. 


Now it is not my intention to relate the hard fight required nor the sacrifices 
that are necessary to successfully complete the courses prescribed by our beloved 
University, for being a historian with a rating of less than one-half of one per cent., 
I do not feel capable of doing justice to so noble a subject. My preference, there- 
fore, is to relate or record those salient facts which added zest to our school life, 
caused us to cast aside dull care and awake within us such a spirit of loyalty to 
our alma mater that it shall remain an integral part of us to our last day on this 
earth—the hereafter I will not vouch for. 


After having decided that this was the best University on earth we could 
attend and the University authorities made equally sure that we were in full 
measure with their ideas as scholars to dear Pennsylvania, we immediately set 
about selecting subjects which, if mastered, would enable us to be placed among 
the immortals in the Hall of Fame. 


Our next step was to pay respects to the Bursar and after paying said 
respects we ate very lightly (if at all) for the next month. I might add, this was 
not only an event in our Freshman Year, but a regular occurrence twice a year 
thereafter. 


And now came the “Big Parade’—out of the East and the West, the North 
and the South, all roads on the glorious night led to Houston Hall—it was the 
great Freshmen Reception, our first official welcome to the campus. There were 
cigars, cigarettes and pipes galore, with stirring addresses of welcome and plenty 
to eat. We were the guests of honor and after such a treat we left the occasion 
in high spirit rejoicing over all the things we would accomplish once matters 
were given into our hands. 


We even went so far as to imagine ourselves giving the campus that unexcelled 
treat of our gracing the Lecture and Class Rooms of Logan Hall and during the 
fifteen minute intermission between classes draping ourselves in artistic profusion 
along the staircases and beautiful frescoed corridor walls, imitating the ancient 
philosophers standing in the hallowed Grecian Temples or the Coliseum at Rome. 


Will we ever forget that first week in school? All the lovely little speeches 
from the Faculty saying how easy and simplified everything had been made for us. 
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In fact we felt quite certain that, in addition to what had already happened we 
were all set for a royal good time. Our spirits were buoyed to the “nth” degree, 
but regardless of consequences we were willing to go ahead, possessing undying 
confidence that we could survive any ordeal, no matter how great. 


Shortly, however, we were doomed to reap the benefits of unjust thinking 
and idle musings. First, we were confronted with a bill for lecture note fees and 
text books, which threatened to cause us considerable embarrassment in class 
were it to remain unpaid for any length of time. We finally managed to shift this 
liability and make up for it with a little more light eating. This first sad blow we 
overcame with the usual smile though some of the brilliancy from said smile had 
faded—this lecture note fee was also an epidemic that preyed upon us throughout 
each year. 


The next thing that did not add to our comfort was the fact that we were 
not the important individuals we considered ourselves and it was here we started 
to realize, from the compassionate glances of the upper classmen, that we were 
just a small group from a body of several thousand students. 


All of this did not deter us from having an enthusiastic election and the 
following were selected as competent leaders of our Class. 


Pe RN a eee President 
ey a ie es ee we Vice-President 
a a ee Secretary 
Fe ew cate. Treasurer 
ee ee a Cheer Leader 


Board of Governors 


W. J. Apams, Chairman 


Harry EASTER MicHAEL J. JUDGE 
Hanson W. Tutiy GrorGE H. BarsTaR 


Later events proved that our confidence in these officers was not misplaced. 
Each worked diligently and efficiently for the benefit of the Class, keeping 
actively in mind at all times the single thought that above all we must serve our 
University and not seek to gain individual distinction at the sacrifice of University 
spirit. : 

Hence our first Class meeting gave us an opportunity to look about casually 
and become better acquainted with each other, thus forming those ties which later 
bound us together into such a unit as a Class that it remains to this day a precedent 
for future Classes to follow. 
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No sooner had these events been engraved on the historical stone of our Class 
than we found ourselves starting to weaken; men were leaving our ranks nightly, 
studies were getting harder, then almost without warning, so it seemed, we were 
thrust bodily into our first written quizzes. Can any of us ever forget the grades 
on those first papers that were returned—especially those of us who followed the 
lines of least resistance? 70’s seemed very much at a premium—45 to 65 appeared 
to be the average test of intelligence. Everything seemed to be in a state of 
turmoil, things were happening thick and fast. The barometer indicating Class 
mortality was in a feverish condition, but courage never failed us and we felt certain 
our place in the sun of the Evening School would soon be found. Suddenly we came 
to a sad though true realization; we saw ourselves in the light of our upper 
classmen and found ourselves a bunch of weak and miserable yearlings—mere 
Freshmen. : 

The night of the Christmas Tree Party, however, gave us ample opportunity 
to demontrate the spirit and enthusiasm which had taken hold of ’26. Led by 
Carl Zerr, Cheer Leader extraordinary, “the lions roared,” and the upper class- 
men awakened to the fact that they were being outcheered, outsung and outrazzed 
by the greatest Freshmen Class ever to grace the campus. On this occasion we 
became more familiar with our Director, Theodore J. Grayson, and he amply 
assured us that we were one of the finest lot of Freshmen he had ever seen on 
such an occasion. These were the most cheering words we heard in many weeks 
and our pulse leaped beyond the point of normalcy at such recognition. 


Christmas holidays came along and were never more welcomely received. 
This gave us an opportunity to review the situation and we came back much 
refreshed. Scarcely had we adjusted ourselves when we plunged headlong into 
mid-years. This was the final crash, the aftermath of which was almost horrify- 
ing. Class rooms and lecture halls that were previously taxed to capacity had 
now taken on a reverse order. But in spite of all this we felt more loyal in spirit 
than ever before, which gradually kindled itself into a great love and devotion 
for our dear alma mater. 


We found ourselves taking part in activities and had already attended func- 
tions given by the Evening School Association and upper classmen. Then to 
our pleasant surprise we were actually allowed to give our own little dance, which 
to this day enjoys the distinct reputation as being one of the few affairs allowing 
a balance to remain in the treasury. 


Time now moved along with rapid pace, but the crowning event of the school 
year was yet to be witnessed—The Annual Banquet. This, we were informed by 
upper classmen, we must attend, and it was at this event in May, 1924, at the 
Hotel Adelphia, that the Class of 1926 received the enviable reputation as being 
one of the most enthusiastic group of men and women that ever attended this 
annual affair. In passing allow me to say that it was our Cheer Leader, Carl 
Zerr, who was responsible for kindling our spirit and fanning it into such 
enthusiasm. Irom then on we were known as loyal boosters for the Evening 
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School. Thus, within the short period of one year we had grown from musing 
Freshmen to men of importance because we were now looked upon as a formidable 
Class which was going to uphold the time honored traditions which were our 
heritage. 


Final examinations came along, but from results of previous experience we 
had little fear. Then the day of parting crept upon us quietly “as the ships that 
pass in the night,” and it was not until then that we fully realized how pleasing 
were the many friendships we had established and wanted to carry on into the 
coming years. 


JUNIOR YEAR 


In the midst of the summer vacation we received a very refreshing note 
from our beloved Director, informing us that we could register by mail, which 
we did. A greeting from his Royal Highness, the Bursar, was next in order. 
It was here we almost lost faith in the good instructions administered in Account- 
ing I. The reserve we had so carefully set up collapsed with a groan even quicker 
than the German mark and, while we have never been able to figure it out with 
satisfaction, we presume we failed to depreciate properly somewhere. However, 
we were now the more or less sophisticated Juniors and our first task was that 
of squelching the Freshmen, which we did with much pleasure and at the 
slightest provocation. Of course, we kept an ever watchful eye over the dear 
little infants and made ourselves the rulers of their destiny. 


We were now one year wiser in experience and our minds took a more serious 
trend, but having heard on several occasions that all great men, because of neces- 
sity, had a hobby as a means of diversification, we made ours politics. From a 
great Class with so much good talent it became difficult to select proper and 
fitting leaders. But profiting from our former experiences we lost no-time in 
selecting men as our choice for candidates for the various Class Offices. The 
elections ended in a battle of wits and the result was as follows: 


Bee ete President 
Pt Aa eG co ea ns a I Vice-President 
ee a a oc op ak Secretary 
ee ee CE i oO a Treasurer 
Oe i a ea Cheer Leader 


Board of Governors 


Haroitp E, ALLEN, Chairman 


ALBERT J. BAUHAUS Wittiam A. JOHNSON 
GEORGE W. CRAWLEY, JR. Hanson W. TuLiy 
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This Junior year of ours swept by with great rapidity. Activities had come 
and gone, always supported by our loyal members. Studies in the advanced sub- 
jects were very hard but through them we gained much knowledge, which, in 
addition to our political instincts enabled us te get away with a few things. How- 
ever, a few cuts plus a sweet slumber in lecture made our margin of safety quite 
scant. But we were now well seasoned “‘old salts’ at the game and we stepped 
through our Junior year with but few casualties. 


As the shadows of the night fell upon our Junior year we renewed our resolu- 
tion to complete the studies we had undertaken. Thus far along our trail of 
higher learning we had made a creditable showing which was reflected in our 
devotion to the School, the Director, and the Faculty. 


SENIOR YEAR 


The following summer we were again the recipients of a most gracious letter 
from our much admired Director and followed the plan of registration so ably 
suggested. Our trials with the Bursar were less shocking this time, due to much 
newly acquired knowledge, which, coupled with the effects of previous experience, 
enabled us to come back with only a few casualties on our list. It mattered little, 
however, for we were now the dignified Seniors, the high and mighty rulers for 
the ensuing year. Even though we were Seniors leniency was not to be our lot 
from the Faculty, so we quickly adjusted ourselves to existing conditions. 


The realms of politics established in our Junior year had little charm for 
us now. The true leaders of our Class this year had to be born—so to speak—and 
not made with a lot of eloquent oratory, or the well-known “wind jambing.”’ The 
men selected had to be men who had proved their mettle; who could perform the 
important duties of Senior Officers with extraordinary ability, because the Class 
of 1926 was to be the guiding light for the school and all the school activities. 
Therefore, we unanimously elected: 


ARTHUR S. Brooks, President 
Rosert C. AIKENS, Vice-President Epcar C. Har_inc, Treasurer 
Epna M. G. Roper, Secretary Davin A. Messinc, Cheer Leader 


Board of Governors 


AvsBert R. Knoos, Chairman 
WarrEN D. MILLER 
GEORGE MoyvER 
H. W. FRYER 
JoHn M. FaBer 
MicHAEL J. JUDGE 
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and the manner in which these officers functioned was unmistakable evidence that 
our selection had been a wise one. 


With the elections over this year gave us little time for play. It was now 
our turn to take the helm and direct the various activities such as dances, Evening 
School banquet, debates and sports, with that inimitability for which our Class 
was noted and for which it was respected by the entire student body. 


Our greatest responsibility was THE LANTERN, but with our own Al Knoos 
at the helm as Editor-in-Chief, we had little to fear. Wuth a continuance of the 
hard work which had earned him the editorship, and with the hearty co-operation 
of his associates, THE LANTERN was raised to heights never before attempted, and 
Director Grayson paid the staff of THE LANTERN a well-deserved compliment 
when he said, “That it would take mighty efforts to uphold, not even to mention 
surpass, the standards set by them during the school year of 1925-1926.” 


Studies received their due share of attention but the many activities of a 
Senior Class at times almost forced us to give our lessons secondary considerations. 


A Class Ring Committee was appointed and a beautifully designed ring was 
the result of their efforts. 


Then the Class Record Committee was formed, which was to compile in book 
form a complete record of the Class of 1926, and the result of their efforts speaks 
for itself. 


Who can ever forget the Senior Prom, held in Houston Hall? Director and 
Mrs. Grayson honored us with their presence and our only regret was that the 
evening appeared to be entirely too short. Dull cares of the day were lost midst 
the shuffling feet, and as the haunting strains of the last waltz died away, the Class 
of 1926 added one more cherished memory to its collection. 


A Class is not complete without a Debating Team and after several try-outs 
the following men were selected to represent 1926 in the Inter-Class Debates : 


ARTHUR S. Brooks, Captain 
Epcar C. HARLING 
Davin A. MEssING 
Irvinc N. Rusin, Alternate 


Then came the Christmas Tree Party. Al Knoos donned the whiskers and 
played Santa Claus to us—we will not make mention here of the various gifts we 
received—but each gift was accompanied with plenty of razzberries and the blushes 
of some of our hardened heroes was a sight to behold. 


The Evening School Banquet this year was made a testimonial dinner to 
Dr. Charles Custis Harrison, former Provost of the University of Pennsylvania, 
and now Senior Trustee of the University of Pennsylvania. This brilliant affair 
was staged with all the splendor befitting such a testimonial and the members of 
1926 who were in a large part responsible for its huge success were: 
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Executive Committee 


EiReotp TALES 6c eee Past Chairman 

PBTHNUR Oo OURS. i, Chairman Ticket Committce 
Powa ls. ey es, Secretary 

NACHARL 1 pe a es Chairman Reception Committee 
ME Aee FOR Ss he a Extension Schools 


Serving on the Sub-Committees were: Albert R. Knoos, Norman H. Smith, 
Cy P. Gamber, F. L. Frankenfeld, William H. Scharr, Carl H. Zerr, Harry Durney, 
David A. Messing, Reds Rubin, Isadore Niden and Bob Aikens. 

Time went by with such speed that we reached the end of our voyage with- 
out realizing it. Many were the trials and tribulations of the 1926 Class, in 
addition to the hard work required by their studies, which, of course, had to 
be completed to the satisfaction of the authorities of our dear University of 
Pennsylvania, in order that we might receive acknowledgment in the form of a 
Certificate of Proficiency, a just reward for our labors. 

Our record as a Class stands as a monument for the future Sons of Penn- 
sylvania to view as an inspiration during their sojourn within these hallowed 
walls of Logan Hall. 

“Good wishes for the future 
Fond memories of the past 


Remembrance for the present 
Friendship to the last.” 


NorMAN H. Situ, Historian. 
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James A. Abbott 
Robert C. Aikens 
James C. Aikens, Jr. 
Harold E. Allen 
James I. Armstrong 
Alexander W. Axe 
Harry Belasco 
George M. Benner 
Joseph A. Biggins 
John G. Birle, Jr. 
John K. Bollinger 
George T. Borton 
Delbert G. Boucher 
Thomas L. Brand 
Samuel D. Bredt 
Arthur S. Brooks 
Norris D. Bunn 
Frank A. Callahan 
William O. Clark 

J. Clinton Clarke 
Morris J. Cohen 
William E. Collier 
Earl R. Compton 
Wilbur R. Cox 
Clarence S. Daub 
Alvin A. Davidson 
Frederick G. Davison 
George Deardor ff 
William N. Docherty 
Lawrence J. Dondero 
Maurice Druker 
Mabel H. Effrig 
Louis Eiseman 
Walter W. Evans 
Charles J. Faunce 
Samuel Louis Feldman 
Simon Fleisher 
Thomas Fleming 
Frank L. Frankenfield 
Samuel Freedman 
Horace W. Fryer 


CLASS BOLE 


Cyril P. Gamber 
Lewis Gerber 

Robert M. Gibson 
Earl L. Gilpin 
Thomas B. Good 
Frank W. Graupner 
Joseph H. Hagan 
Clarence R. Hanson . 
Edgar C. Harling 
Gardner Hendrie 
William A. Hoff 
Harry M. Horwitz 
Harry J. Jakob 

J. Frederick V. Johnson 
Michael J. Judge 
Louis I. Karlin 
Joseph P. Klatzkin 
Albert R. Knoos 
Charles A. Koenig 
Stephen F. Kratzinger 
Charles C. Krug 
Irving Kudosh 

John T. Kupiec 
Catharine C. Lacey 
John J. Leahy 

Henry Leavitt 

James V. Loughran 
Mary R. McGlynn 
James A. McHugh 

D. W. MacDougall 
Daniel J. MacKell 
Walter M. Mankin 
Lillian V. Mattern 
David A. Messing 
William E. Middleton 
Henry Jack Miller 
Joseph R. Miller 

Paul W. Moore 
Robert E. Moore 
Benjamin Moses 


Willard R. Mowrer 
George S. Moyer 
Samuel P. Naftzinger 
W. Linton Nelson 
Isadore Niden 

John B. Overbeck, Jr. 
Hance C. Phillips 
Robert D. Queair 
William Reback 
Edna M. G. Roder 
John Rosen 

Meyer R. Rubenstein 
Irving N. Rubin 
Joseph A. Ryan 
Herman Samansky 
William H. Scharr 
Michael Schiavo 
Anthony J. Schunk 
Henry S. Sekerak 
Alfred Shapiro 
Morris Silverstein 
Joseph F. Sladek 
Joseph H. Smith 
Norman H. Smith 
Charles Sobel 
Samuel Spector 
Raymond E. Springer 
William T. Stapleton 
Harry D. Stein 
Dante J. R. Suffredini 
Alfred E. Svendsen 
Fred E. Taxis 

James T. Thomas 
Arthur L. Unitus 
Francis C. Volz 

Fred Weiner 

Fred R. Weiner 

John F. Wettig 
Charles H. Work 
Joseph W. Young 
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IRWIN PAUL ADAMS 
“Ery”’ 
5366 Oxford Street, Philadelphia 


As an accountant Erv was good at arguing investments. 
Nothing pleased him more than to untangle the intricacies of — 
the financial world. We predict that he will be writing a 
journal on investments instead of perusing the pages of THE 
LANTERN. When asked whether he approved of getting mar- 
ried, Erv said; “You. bet.” 


ROBERT C. AIKENS, @®L©Ee 

“Rap” 

1641 Ritner Street, Philadelphia 

Taking life easy seems to be a habit with Bob. That is prob- 
ably why he drifted through school without apparent effort; 
studies never worried him, his motto being “all’s well that ends 
well.” He is a good illustration of that rule of physics which 


states that large bodies move slowly—but he generally gets 
there just the same. 


Senior Vice-President; Senior Prom Committee; Banquet Com- 
mittee, °26. : 


Sprig Club 
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HAROLD E. ALLEN, TAK 
132 Madison Avenue, Highland Park, Pa. 


Harold is one of the few who put self in the background 
and worked wholeheartedly for the Class of ’26 and for the 
Evening School as a whole. Wherever work was to be done 
you could find him in the thick of it. He enjoyed all the social 
affairs, his enjoyment consisting of wondering if the orchestra 
would show up; whether it would rain; whether there would 
be a surplus or a deficit, etc. With such tireless energy we 
know he will make the grade in the accounting field, and pre- 
dict he will shortly secure the coveted C. P. A. 


Class Debating Team, ’24; Varsity Debating Team, ’24-’25; 
General Chairman Banquet, ’25; Board of Governors, ’25; 
E, S. A. Board of Governors, ’25; President E. S. A., ’26; 
Chairman Class Day. 


The Night Watch Senior Society. 


CHARLES S. ANDERSON, TAK 
“Andy” 
1256 North Sixty-fourth Street, Philadelphia 


“Andy” was the great big President and jeader of the class 
during our Junior year. We do not know whether or not 
this increased his desire for leadership, but hardly had school 
closed when out he dashed, during the month of roses, and 
led a charming young bride from the altar. Our hope was 
then as it is now, that they will ‘both lead a Pappy, life ever 
after, 


Piped Junior Class; Dance Committee, 24195» Banquet 
Committee, ’24-’25; E. S. A. Dance Committee, ’24-’25; E. S. 
A. Board of Governors, ’24-725. 
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JAMES L. ARMSTRONG 
“Army” 
1735 North Robinson Street, Philadelphia 


Army was interested in graduating because, as he said, “’Tis 
better to have done than be dunned.” AI! of which leads us 
to the inference that some day Army is going to be a “big gun” 
in the business world. 


When a chap like Army remarks that he intends to work after 
graduation it is quite likely that he will be listed ultimately 
in ‘““Who’s Who” or “What’s What.” 


ALBERT J. BAUHAUS, TAK 
“Bow-wow” 
44 N. Sixty-second Street, Philadelphia 


We could tell you how “Bow-wow” got his name—he doesn't 
lead a dog’s life—but that’s another story. How he did pound 
away on his big base drum, face wreathed in smiles, occa- 
sionally keeping time. No wonder our dances were successful. 
And now he is learning to punish a saxophone. 


Banquet Committee, *24; Dance Committee, ’24-’25; Board 
of Governors, ’25. 


Newman Club, 
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GEORGE M. BENNER 
Union Street, Hatfield, Pa. 


George, the chap of many nicknames, cherished the record of 
never missing a Christmas Tree Party or Banquet since he 
came to the Evening School. 


When it came to suggesting a name for the Class Record 
George projected Non Victoria Sine Labore. Now can you 
figure a fellow like that whose favorite sport, outside of tennis 
and baseball, was talking investments with Mr. Grodinsky ? 


JOHN J. BERRY, Jr., TAK 
“Tack” 
6117 Thompson Street, Philadelphia 


Jack’s evenings, when he wasn’t obtaining Class Record subscrip- 
tions, consisted of one bridge game after another, with an 
occasional dance or party to keep the ledger in balance. His 
perpetual smile was always in evidence, and was of incalcu- 
lable value in carrying him through the maze of school activities, 
especially when he was attempting to relieve his Classmates 
from their hard-earned cash. | 


Dance Committee, ’25; Banquet Committee, ’25; E. S. A. Board 
of Governors, ’26; Record Staff. 
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WILLIAM BINNS 
Bill’ 
1212 Grant Avenue, West Collingswood, N. J. 


Bill was always held with high regard by his fellow class- 
mates because of his willingness to help them. As a staunch 
supporter of all our activities we feel as though our debt to 
him will never be paid in full. In fact Bill is the sort of a 
fellow who gives freely of everything. 


JOHN G. BIREE, Jr. 
“Jack” 


6006 Nassau Road, Overbrook, Pa. 


Our success as a class could be attributed to the fact—and a 
fact like Ivory soap keeps coming to the surface—that it was 
composed of men of Jack’s calibre. For his sacrifices in our 
behalf we hope that the business world will soon discover what 
a gem it has in him. 


Newman Club. 
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ARTHUR S. BROOKS, TAK 
“Art: 
1421 Arch Street, Philadelphia 


A glance at Art’s many activities listed below will convince 
that he was a very capable and a very busy fellow. It takes 
a man whose efforts are mighty, whose friends are legion, 
to carry out such a program successfully. Art did it, and his 
only failing was that he never knew when to go home. He 
did not just attend school, he lived it (mention banquet tickets 
to him and find out). In fact, so much was he within the 
ivy-covered walls of dear old Logan Hall that only a few of 
the boys were aware of his ability in a different atmosphere. 
When June spread its subtle lure and the seashore beckoned 
once again, a certain bronzed sun-god became the center of 
attraction on the boardwalk. Who he was and what he did— 
Sh—that is a different story. 


Senior Class President; Editor-in-Chief the Class Record: 
Senior Debating Team; Board of Governors, E. S. A., ’26; 
Christmas Party Committee, ’26; E. S. A. Dance Committee, 
°26; Chairman Ticket Committee Annual Banquet, ’25-’26. 


The Night Watch Senior Society. 


THOMAS L. BRAND 
“Tucker” 


314 North Broome Street, Wilmington, Del. 


Tucker’s favorite expression was “What the ham do you want.” 
Take from it what you will, all that we know is that he 
occasionally reads the Literary Digest and always THE LaAn- 
TERN. After graduating Tucker says that he is going to get 
as much experience as possible;-along what line, time alone 
will tell. 


Newman Club. 
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LEO P. BURNS, TAK 
star Pde 
811 Vine Street, Camden, N. J. 


One of our social lions is Lee. Did he ever miss a dance or 
a party? Not Lee. He was a firm supporter of all the activities 
and could always be depended upon to put his shoulder to the 
wheel. ‘‘The Last Ferry for Camden” was his specialty, but 
now that we have the bridge Lee will probably walk home for 
a change. 


Newman Club. 


J. CLINTON CLARKE 
“Clint” 
3259 Sansom Street, Philadelphia 


Clint came to us from West Philadelphia High, and was always 
a source of discomfort to the opponents of our baseball team. 
He often remarked that the evenings were long, and the seats 
too uncomfortable to sleep well. If his baseball playing can 
be called a criterion, he should be batting 1000 in the U. S. 
Engineers Office. 


Baseball Team, ’25-’26. 
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EARL R. COMPTON 
“Ros” 
244 Windsor Avenue, Haddonfield, N. J. 


We did not see very much of Ros as he was always in a hurry 
to get across the river, not knowing perhaps that the ferries 
still run after ten p.m.—or maybe there was some “attrac- 
tion” in Haddonfield. However, he will now have more time to 
devote to golf as bankers must have their golf. 


WILBUR R. COX 


Cone 3 
5626 Baltimore Avenue, Philadelphia 


The genial Prophet of the Class—Coxie. When not engaged 
in the pastime of obtaining subscriptions to the Class Record, 
he was ferreting out the past history of his classmates, in 
order that he might better prognosticate their futures; nor 
were his efforts in vain, though ’tis rumored that gold crossed. 
his palm more than once to insure his keeping under cover 
some deep, dark secret in the past life of a classmate. 


Class Prophet. 
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CLARENCE S. DAUB 
245 High Street, Sellersville, Pa. 


To be or not to be a public accountant—that is the question 
with our classmate from Sellersville. But mind ye, regardless 
of his decision, he has added copiously to his vast storehouse 
of accounting knowledge, which should carry him far beyond 
his present position of Cost Accountant. 


WILLIAM N. DOCHERTY 
“Doc” 
115 Kent Road, Upper Darby, Pa. 


Doc believes in preparation, having attended Troy High School 
and Chelsea Prep in New York, prior to matriculating at the 
Evening School. When you consider that he is a happily 
married man, you can appreciate his reasons for desiring 
greater knowledge. When a married man attends school it 
bespeaks of real ambition, so keep up the good work, Doc. 
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MAURICE M. DRUKER 
“Moish” 
909 Shunk Street, Philadelphia 


Now that Moish has obtained his certificate, we may look for 
a big boom in the cigar trade, as he is employed with the 
G. H. P. Cigar Company. The only criticism we have to 
offer is that he failed to pass around a few samples, which 
proves, however, that he is an asset to his employer. 


WALTER W. EVANS, TAK 
“Walt”? 
2167 East Firth Street, Philadelphia 


Walt was a firm believer in that adage “A sound mind in a 
sound body,” because he indulged in all sorts of sports. Some 
day we expect to see Walt succeed the late Walter Camp as 
an authority in the Sporting World. 


Sprig Club: Secretary of Tur LANTERN, 725-’26. Lantern 
Club. 
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JOHN M. FABER, TAK 
WF OCR. 
253 Fourth Street, Gloucester, N. J. 


Jack’s favorite game is “Hearts.” Far be it from us to imply 
that he is a sheik, but whenever a dance or party was in 
progress he always arrived with a new edition of feminine 
loveliness, which shows what a good “line” will do. Jack is in 
the advertising business in New York now, and with the 
assistance of the “line” referred to his success is assured. 


Freshman Dance Committee; Banquet Committee, 24; Juntor 
Dance Committee; Chairman Board of Governors, ’26. 


THOMAS FLEMING, Jr. 
“Tom” 
2662 Frankford Avenue, Philadelphia 


Tom finds only one fault with the Evening School—the dearth 
of members of the fair sex. There are only a few, but he’s 
hard to satisfy, so it is suggested that Tom return to school 
a few years hence, when the fair sex may outnumber the un- 
fair. Eyes front, Tom, and get after that C. P. A. 
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FRANK L. FRANKENFIELD 
6244 Woodstock Street, Philadelphia 


Frank joined us in our regular and frequent visits to Logan 
Hall after graduating from the Jenkintown High School. We 
point with pride to the fact that we lost no time in making 
his acquaintance and we feel proud of the success he made as 
a member of our class. 


SAMUEL FREEDMAN 
“Schmeel” 
3840 Brown Street, Philadelphia 


Schmeel could be distinguished by his bouyant spirit when 
everything looked dismal. On many occasions he supplied the 
necessary impetus to turn apparent defeat into success. 


After graduating Schmeel intends to study law. We feel 
confident that he will make a success in this venture. 
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CLARENCE R. HANSON 
4521 Pulaski Avenue, Philadelphia 


Clarence, the man from the Middle West, is most familiar in 

banking circles as an auditor for the Fidelity-Philadelphia 

Trust Company. Being of an accounting mind he prefers the 

Atlantic Monthly and the Journal of Accounting instead of — 
Vanity Fair and House and Garden; incidentally he can play 

a French horn with uncommon skill. 


MARYUS SS. HARCUM, TAK 
“Hac” 
Bryn Mawr, Pa. 


“Silence is Golden’—This must be Hoc’s motto as he never 
had very much to say. Hoc is Treasurer of the Harcum 
School at Bryn Mawr, an exclusive girls’ school, so we can 
readily understand what keeps him busy. Picture him strum- 
ming his guitar under the bower of one of “ye fayre ladies” of 
Bryn Mawr. Some fellows have all the luck. 
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EDGAR C. HARLING, TAK 
“Eddie” 
1105 Sycamore Street, Haddon Heights, N. J. 


Eddie, the Demon Treasurer, was the official Class Depository. 
His was the task of separating us from the cold cash whenever 
this or that activity needed financial aid. By dint of hours 
spent with his bank books and cash book he finally turned in 
a report showing the Class to be solvent, much to the relief 
of the administration. Eddie has gone to Akron, Ohio, so 
here’s best wishes for his success in the Buckeye State. 


Class Treasurer, ’26. 


WILLIAM A. HOFF 
“Balt” 


116 Rockland Road, Oakmont, Pa. 


Bill struggled with accounting and then decided that as an 
accountant he was a fine pianist, as witness his Class Day 
demonstration—the Class suggested he go back to accounting. 
Bill was an ardent supporter of all the Class dances; in fact 
you couldn't keep him away from any of the social functions. 
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HARRY M. HORWITZ 
833 North Twelfth Street, Philadelphia 


Did you ever get in Harry’s path at ten p.m.? Be thankful 
if you didn’t as on the stroke of ten, No. 11 car was sure of 
a passenger, and students were thrown hither and yon in 
Harry’s mad dash to be first aboard. Regardless of that, 
he was a keen student of accounting and we confidently expect 
some day to see him hang out his C. P. A. shingle. 


J. FREDERICK V. JOHNSON, TAK 
“Johnny” 
Newfield, N. J. 


Another one of our “last ferry for Camden” boys, though we 
are glad to say that is only a way-station for him. Whenever 
we wanted to find Johnny, we looked in the “Family Circle,” 
held every evening from 7.30 to 7.45 p.m. in the hall; he 
never missed a session, and always gave us the latest news 
from Jersey. 
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WILLIAM A. JOHNSON, TAK 
“Balk? 
668 Union Street, Philadelphia 


Bill spent most of his time in the hall, endeavoring to extract 
coin of the realm in exchange for a dance ticket or banquet 
ticket; to avoid being lynched he disguised himself with a 
hirsute adornment, but to no avail, as he was soon discovered, 
and prospective customers continued to dodge him. 


Banquet Committee, ’25-’26; Christmas Party Committee, ’26; 
FE. S. A. Dance Committee, ’26; A. A. Dance Committee, ’26. 


MICHAEL J. JUDGE, TAK 
“Mike” 
3902 Spruce Street, Philadelphia 


Renowned social leader of the Class. To Mike (assisted by 
Smithers) fell all the social obligations of the Class. When 
dances or other Class activities of a social nature were to be 
given he got the “job.” His success as a social leader was 
undoubtedly backed by previous experience for where there 
are ladies he is most enthusiastic. 


Chairman Dance Committee, ’24-’25-’26; Banquet Committee, 
’24-’25-’26; Board of Governors, ’26. 
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J. STEPHEN KAYSER, TAK 
“Steve” 
1524 West York Street, Philadelphia 


Steve should drop his books and enter the jewelry business. 
Thirty-five orders for Class Rings in four nights is his record, 
not to mention numerous subscriptions for the Class Record. 
If he shows a similar spirit in the financial world, a rosy future 
awaits him. Go to it, Steve. 


Record Staff; Ring Committee. 


HARRY A. KERR 
“Gidgy” 
4239 Westminster Avenue, Philadelphia 


Nothing could ever down the undaunted spirit of Gidgy and 
because of that spirit we predict that he will ultimately reach 
the summit of success for which he is striving. His enter- 
prises thus far have been speculating in the stock market and 
in real estate. 
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SAMUEL E. KINCH, Orr 
“Dutch” 
275 Church Street, Ephrata, Pa. 


If we were all as studious as Dutch the future would hold 
no terrors. Dutch has a goal toward which he is slowly but 
surely working—that of C. P. A., and from his work in the 
accounting classes we know he is not striving in vain. We 


expect to see you hang out your shingle soon, so get busy, 
Dutch. 


JOSEPH P. KLATZKIN 
“Trenton” ae | : 
129 Cooper Street, Trenton, N. J. 


Caesar was ambitious, but not nearly so ambitious as our 
Trenton commuter, who burned the tracks between Phila- 
delphia and Trenton four nights each week for three years; 
nor was his sacrifice in vain, as he is now head bookkeeper 
for a large Trenton organization. We predict he will not 
emulate Caesar’s untimely end. — 
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HARRY W. KLEMP 
3174 Aramingo Avenue, Philadelphia 


Life holds many joys in store for us and one which we cher- 
ished was that of knowing Harry. Whether you met him on 
a dark and dismal night of an examination or at some social 
function, Harry was always wearing his fascinating smile. 


CHARLES A, KOENIG 
“Judge” 
7016 Limekiln Pike, Philadelphia 


If we wanted any arguments settled, or if we desired to become 
engaged in a controversey on any subject whatever, we ap- 
proached the Judge. Questions of law or corporation finance 
were his specialty. He is in the printing business where he is 
putting to good use the knowledge gained in the Evening 
School, and incidentally (this is a secret) he is an amateur 
writer. 
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ALBERT R. KNOOS, TAK 
wate Bs 
2149 North Van Pelt Street, Philadelphia 


“Albert! Where art thou?” Down in the LANTERN Room, 
of course, up to his ears in detail, putting out the finest issues 
of Tue LANTERN since that magazine had its inception. Ali 
never talked much about school affairs, and he was not given 
to dabbling in politics, but when it came to downright hard 
work, he was Johnny-on-the-spot. The school appreciated 
his efforts, and ’26 is proud to have among its. members 
a fellow of such natural talent and bulldog tenacity. Al has 
proven his ability to put over a big job right and that knowl- 
edge should strengthen him in the battle of life. Good luck 
to you, old man, may the future never grow so dark that the 
after-glow of THe LANTERN nights will not illumine your path. 


Circulation Manager LANTERN, ’24; Associate Editor LANTERN, 
25; Editor-in-Chief LANTERN, ’26; Chairman Board of Gover- 
nors, ’26; Christmas Party Committee, ’26; Board of Gover- 
nors, E. S. A., ’26; Banquet Committee, ’26; Class Day Com- 
mittee; Associate Editor Class Record. 


The Night Watch Senior Society; LANTERN Club; Sprig Club. 


STEPHEN F. KRATZINGER 
“Steve” . 
1531 North Lawrence Street, Philadelphia 


It is Steve’s intention to follow the accounting profession, but 
we think he should continue with the study of law, as arguing 
with the Profs seemed to be his main forte, and incidentally, 
his sound logic often prevailed over the contentions of his 
worthy opponent. However, if Steve insists on being an 
accountant, here’s hoping he will soon have C. P. A. trailing 
his name. 


Newman Club. 
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CATHARINE CG. BACEY 
“Kay 
522 South Fifty-fourth Street, Philadelphia 


While Kay didn’t come out for many of the activities, we 
must state she was an ardent supporter of the Class Record. 
We are sorry we didn’t become better acquainted with 
her, but our observation leads us to predict success for Kay in 
her particular line of endeavor, as she has been a keen student, 
and, strange to say (for a girl), a thinker, rather than a 
talker. 


HENRY LEAVITT 
“Jake” 


sharon Hint, Pa. 


Jake was a typical student, being mostly concerned about “When 
is the next holiday.” He held an enviable record for his 
class work and was often sought by us Studes and Co-Studes 
for his wise counsel and advice. Why study when someone else 
does it for you? 
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LILLIAN V. MATTERN 
731 Corinthian Avenue, Philadelphia 


Did you ever see Miss Mattern without a smile? Some 
folks just naturally have an always pleasant disposition, and 
it is this particular attribute which has undoubtedly made the 
hard Evening School grind somewhat easier for her. Being a 
graduate of Temple College was also a decided asset. Miss 
Mattern can now go on her camping and canoeing trips with 
< carefree mind, safe in the knowledge that she has earned 
them. 


Class Day Committee; Banquet Committee, ’26. 


DONALD W. MacDOUGALL, SII 
“Mac” 
5414 Webster Street, Philadelphia 


Mac will long be remembered for his excellent playing on 
our Baseball Team. When anything met with his approval 
he was sure to say “attaboy” and then everyone knew that all 
was right with the world. Mac didn’t care much about text 
books but always enjoyed the squibs from Life and Judge. It 
is with regret that we part with Mac. As we proceed to 
travel along life’s way may fate be so kind as to allow us to 
meet often. 


Baseball Team, 25-26: 
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MARY R. McGLYNN 
2502 N. Myrtlewood Street, Philadelphia 


“Mary, Mary, quite contrary”’—which is in apposition (as the 
English instructor would say) to our Mary’s disposition, as 
evidenced by the hearty support she gave to the various Class 
affairs. We congratulate you on being one of the few members 
of the fair sex to survive the nightly grind and win the 
coveted certificate, 


Banquet Committee, Class Day Committee. 


MICHAEL A. McNELIS, TAK 
“Mike” 
635 North Franklin Street, Philadelphia 


Who was the short chap with the blond hair, expansive smile, 
and the ability to charm a student gathering with his excep- 
tional oratory? Mike, of course. After delivering one of his 
pleas for school spirit, one of the fair sex was heard to remark, 
“T don’t know what he said, but hasn’t he a wonderful smile?” 
No dim-wit, Mike. 


Circulation Manager, THe LANTERN, ’25; Banquet Committee, 
25; Vice-President I-. S. A., ’26. 


Newman Club. 
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DAVID A. MESSING 
“Dave” 
5320 Berks Street, Philadelphia 


Speaking of action, we best remember Dave twisting himself 
into a knot while ably leading the Class in cheering on Class 
Day. Dave may have missed classes, but he never missed a 
dance, being one of the pioneers in the Charleston. 


Junior Vice-President; Freshman Reception Committee, ’25; 
Senior Debating Team; Cheer Leader, ’26; E. S. A. Dance 
Committee, ’26; Senior Prom Committee; Record Staff. 


HENRY J. MILLER 
“Hen? : | 
2112 East Monmouth Street, Philadelphia 


We used to wonder why Hen was abundantly supplied with 
energy—the solution to this problem is simple as we find he 
is employed with the Electrical Bureau at City Hall, that | 
haven of rest for all weary politicians—that is why he could 
always amuse us with the latest from College Humor when- 
ever classes became dull. 
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PAUL W. MOORE, TAK 
“Bigboy” 
5553 Webster Street, Philadelphia 


Paul stood head and shoulders above the class, being six feet 
six inches in height, and this presented quite a problem for 
Class Day, but was finally solved by Omar the Tentmaker. Add 
to his height the fact that he could easily take the laurels 
from Adonis and you have an irresistible appeal to the fair sex. 


WILLARD R. MOWRER 
“Ball” 
430 North Thirty-third Street, Philadelphia 


We call to your attention Bill’s favorite indoor sport—sleeping 
during lecture; but when taken to task in regard to this he 
explained that his subconscious mind was assimilating the 
main points of the lecture—it’s a gift. Being a married man, 
Bill deserves a great deal of credit for completing his course. 
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‘ GEORGE S. MOYER, TAK 
“Sammy” 
236 South Fifty-fourth Street, Philadelphia 


Oh! You will, eh! are the words of our dear friend “Sammy’ 
in a manner that would suggest he is a right good fellow. 
Golf is the favorite sport of this young lad, but an affair of 
the heart interceded and his erstwhile favorite now receives 
secondary consideration. To keep the wolf from hovering near 
his door he assists Henry Ford in disposing of his product 
through B. F. Hoffman and Company. 


bs 


Board of Governors, ’26; Banquet Committee, ’26. 


ISADORE NIDEN 
“Tubby” : 
5180 Viola Street, Philadelphia 


No committee was complete unless it contained Tubby, which 
speaks for the numerous accomplishments of the “Hercules” 
of the Evening School. When an extra effort was needed to 
put our various activities across it was Tubby who invariably 
supplied the necessary punch and as a consequence his efforts. 
were rewarded with success. May it always continue so. 


Freshman Reception Committee, ’25; Reading Trip Com- 
mittee, °26; Banquet Committee, 26; Class Day Committee; 
Senior Class Dance Committee; Class Record Staff. 
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HANCE ©. PREIS. FA 
“Doc” 
109 West Tenth Street, Wilmington, Del. 


Those who knew Doc will always recall, at the mere mention 
of his name, those rare qualities which go to make a C. P. A. 
It is our fondest hope that he will some day be privileged 
to use the capitals C. P. A. after his name, not only because 
we all liked him but because he justly deserves such a title. 


ROBERT D. QUEAIR 
“Rob 
3158 North Stillman Street, Philadelphia 


Smiling Bob, even of temper, never excited—would rather lis- 
ten to a debate than take part in one, believing that one learns 
by listening. Bob was one of our expert accountants and it 
is no news to hear that he is going after his C. P. A. shortly. 
We expect you to make it, so don’t disappoint us. 
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EDNA M. G. RODER 
606 West Huntingdon Street, Philadelphia 


Would that we could have had a few more like Edna; she 
could always be found in the halls early and late, selling dance 
tickets, banquet tickets, LANTERN subscriptions, or what have 
you? In fact, she was an ardent supporter of all the activities, 
and her outstanding characteristic was—dependability. We 
predict success for Edna in her chosen field, and are also will- 
ing to wager she will have little trouble in mastering the intri- 
cacies of her latest hobby—golf. 


Class Secretary, ’24-’25-’26; Banquet Committee, ’25-’26; Class 
Day Committee. 


MEYER R. RUBENSTEIN, AEA 
«Bay 
2421 North Douglas Street, Philadelphia 


Here we have a real politician, as Buff was connected with 
Governor Pinchot’s campaign for Senator. Buff claims the 
direct cause of the defeat was the exhaustion of the cigar 
supply—he admits smoking a couple of them. Had we known 
of his political proclivities we could have made use of them 
in our class elections. 
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IRVING N. RUBIN 
“Reds” 
5423 Arlington Street, Philadelphia _ 


Reds acquired much prominence as “Fields” of the duo 
“Weber and Fields’ in the Evening School. Specializing *with 
his partner “Dave,” in selling tickets for the various class 
activities we look upon him as a beacon light of our class. 
His further success at selling real estate has earned for him 
a “fiancée” who can be justly proud of him. 


Junior Class Dance Committee; Senior Class Dance Com- 
mittee; Senior Class Debating Team; Banquet Committee, | 
26: Class Day Committee; Class Record Staff. 


DONALD 1. RUMNEY, TIAE 
Con 
2817 West Huntingdon Street, Philadelphia 


Don's winning personality and willingness to shoulder responsi- 
bility made him Class President in our freshman year, and 
under his able guidance we became known as the greatest 
freshman class ever to find shelter within the portals of the 
Evening School. A continuance of the executive ability evi- 
denced while at the head of our class will carry you far along 
in your chosen career. 


Freshman Class President; THe Lantern Staff, ’24. 
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HERMAN SAMANSKY 
“Herm” 
434 South Twelfth Street, Philadelphia 


We are going to miss Herm’s “yep” and “nope,” the invariable 
answers received to any questions asked of him. Herm claims 
that he could put us to sleep with his violin much quicker 
than some of our beloved professors could with their lectures. 
We are sorry this contest cannot be held, though we think 
Herm would lose. 


WILLIAM H. SCHARR; TAK 
“Bill” : 
1011 South Twenty-fifth Street, Philadelphia 


Everybody knew Bill by his now famous slogan “What do you 
care?” or “What do I care?” as though he never did. We 
were moved beyond words when we learned that he intends 
to work after graduating. Being an Evening School product 
we didn’t think that was necessary, Bill. He indulges in 
swimming in order to keep that school-boy figure. Favorite 
show—Mask and Wig. 


Circulating Manager THE LANTERN, ’26; Banquet Committee, 
"20; 
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HENRY SEKERAK 
“Hank” 
422 Dayton Street, Trenton, N. J. 


Hank is deserving of at least a leather medal as he commuted 
from ye distant city of Trenton in order to add to his account- 
ing knowledge; but his other subjects were not neglected, 
in fact, it seems to be a toss-up whether he will be an account- 
ant or a lawyer, as “Yes, ‘A’ cannot recover from “B’” seemed 
to be one of his strong points. 


ALFRED SHAPIRO 
“Otty” 


67 General Greene Avenue, Trenton, N. J. 


Another Trenton commuter—how often have we watched Otty 
dash out of class intent on making that ten o’clock train. 
When a chap comes all the way from Trenton to attend the 
Evening School, it bespeaks real ambition—or maybe he’s only 
trying to get away from Trenton. Be that as it may, we are 
going to miss our dashing Otty. 


pa 
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JOSEPH F. SLADEK 
“Josie” 
634 West Luzerne Street, Philadelphia 


Who was the big fellow with the ready smile? Josie, of 
course. Not content with Philadelphia, Joe is going to the 
distant metropolis of St. Louis, Mo., to enter the accounting 
profession. Perhaps distance will lend enchantment to the 
view and result in the return of the prodigal, but wherever 
he goes his ready smile will do the trick. 


NORMAN H. SMITH, TAK 
“Smithers” 
3902 Spruce Street, Philadelphia 


A glance at Smithers’ activities will reveal the fact that he 
was one of our social lions. Jn fact, whenever a dance or 
other social function was to be held, its success was a foregone 
conclusion when it became known that Smithers was “on the 
job.” Nor did social functions occupy all his time; he could 
be found most any night after ten p.m. putting his shoulder 
to the wheel in THE LANTERN room. 


Dance Committee, ’*24-’25-’26; Banquet Committee, ’24-’25-’26; 
Tue Lantern Staff, ’25-’26; Class Historian; Record Staff. 


LANTERN Club. 
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GEORGE J. STADTLER, Jr., TAK 
6544 Limekiln Pike, Philadelphia 


Selling banquet tickets is an easy job; if you don’t believe 
it, ask George, as that was his hobby. If he wasn’t selling 
banquet tickets, he was selling something else; whenever 
we saw him he was trying to extract cash from the dodging 
students. He was relieved from his trials and troubles by 
frequent “business” trips to Pittsburgh and points West— 
there must be an oasis in Pittsburgh. 


Freshman Dance Committee; Banquet Committee, 25; Ban- 
quet Treasurer, ’26; E. S. A. Board of Governors, ’26; Iresh- 
man Reception Committee, 26; E. S. A. Dance Committee, ’26. 


Newman Club. 


DANTE J. R. SUFFREDINI © 
“Dan” 
827 North Twenty-eighth Street, Philadelphia 


Dan was a popular sort of chap and it didn’t take long for 
him to acquire two nicknames. His Evening School pastime 
was to listen to law lectures. Laff that off. Dan preferred 
Life, Judge, Punch Bowl, Colliers and System to mimeo- 
graphed lecture notes. He actually believed “If at first you 
don’t succeed—try and try again.” Plays with dials on a radio 
and if the concert isn’t pleasing he arranges his own program 
by playing a swinette. 


Newman Club. 
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FRED E. TAXIS 
“Tacks” 
3707 Woodland Avenue, Philadelphia 


Being athletically inclined, we saw little of Tacks around the 
halls, basket ball and baseball claiming his attention, though 
he did devote enough time to accounting, his chosen profes- 
sion, to make the grade. Athletics in an Evening School is 
a difficult proposition, but Tacks was one of the boys who 
helped to make a successful athletic season. 


Baseball Team, ’25-’26; Basket Ball Team, ’25-’26. 


Newman Club. 


JAMES T. THOMAS 


“Jinmy” 
413 South Fiftieth Street, Philadelphia 


Of many types of men was our class composed and we rejoice 
that most of them were like Jim.. True to the spirit of ’26 
he was ever willing to offer what aid he could in order that our 
plans met with satisfying success. His undiscouraged soul 
knew no such a thing as defeat. 
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PRANCIS CO VOLZ 
404 Morris Street, Philadelphia 


In this complex world of ours we do not come in contact with 
many men like Francis. He was possessed of an appetite to 
do nothing other than his best and that accounts for his splen- 
did record as a member of the ’26 Class. We believe that he 
will be an outstanding figure when we meet again. 


FRED R. WEINER, AEA 
“Freddy” 
2529 North Twenty-eighth Street, Philadelphia 


No wonder Freddy spent most of his time in studying law 
and real estate—he’s in the real estate business, and therefore 
did not overlook any opportunities to carry on arguments pro 
and con with the quizmasters in these subjects. Nor did he 
neglect social pursuits as he could always be seen tripping 
the light fantastic whenever the opportunity offered. 
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CHARLES J. YODER, TAK 
“Charley” 
140 North Twenty-fourth Street, Camden, N. J. 


Just because Charley lived in Camden didn’t mean that he 
vanished from school at ten p.m. He is one of the boys who 
arrived early and stayed late, always ready and willing to lend 
a helping hand whenever he could be of service. That’s what 
put the curl in his hair. 


Banquet Committee, ’26. 


CARL H. ZERR, TAK 


41 Harvard Road, Brookline, Pa. 


Rah! Rah! Rah! 
Penn-syl-van-i-a ! 


We confidently make the statement that in all Evening School 
history the Class of ’26 possessed the most inspiring Cheer 
Leader of them all. When Carl donned the white flannels, 
white sweater, megaphone, et al., you could always be sure of 
plenty of pep. Christmas Parties, Banquets, Dances, wherever 
he might be, Carl was a continual dispenser of good cheer and 
his presence was a necessity at all Evening School affairs in 
order to insure their success. 


Class Cheer Leader, ’24-’25; E. S. A. Cheer Leader, ’25-’26; 
Banquet Committee, ’24-’25-’26. 
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PROVING 7 


Having had the task of visualizing the different activities in which the mem- 
bers of this Class would be engaged some twenty years in the future, it had caused 
me to have a great many misgivings and not a little concern as to where and in 
what manner I| should be able to forecast the future and ascertain what an agegre- 
gation of young men and young women with a record of past achievements such 
as our Class possessed would be found doing twenty years after saying adios to 
their Alma Mater. 


This subject had caused me not a few anxious thoughts, and as is usual in 
such cases, the longer it was postponed the greater the problem seemed to 
become. But which is also not unusual in such cases, the solution came from 
quite an unexpected source. I had quite recently purchased a Super-Pet-O-Mine 
Radio receiving set and one evening while comfortably ensconced in an easy 
chair, indulging in an earned rest and my favorite smoke, and listening to the 
dulcet strains of an augmented orchestra, being broadcasted by Station C. P. A., 
I seemed to sense the presence of a stranger in the room and was startled to hear 
myself addressed by name. I aroused myself to find in front of me a queer 
little individual disguised as a Watt. He proceeded to inform me that he had 
been dispatched thither by the Spirit of the Class of 1926 to conduct me on a 
tour in order that, and by which, I might be enlightened as to the task which 
confronted me. We immediately found ourselves in the control room of Station 
C. P. A. and my little friend conducted me to a large panel set against the wall, 
and taking hold with both hands upon a part of the apparatus asked me to do 
likewise. Immediately upon complying with his request | felt myself whisked 
through the broadcasting paraphernalia and from there on into the air, my guide 
and I being borne along on the crest of an Ether Wave. The speed at which we 
traveled was greater than ever before achieved by man, annihilating distance, and 
before I recovered from the first shock, that of having been cast into the infinite 
in the same manner as a note from a violin, we had arrived at our first destination. 
When the terrific speed of our flight had considerably abated, my diminutive 
euide informed me that this method of transportation was in keeping with the 
sights he would unfold to my view, inasmuch as he had been assigned the duty 
of showing me what my classmates would be engaged upon in the future, and 
the mode of transportation we were using would at that time be common. 


3y this time we found ourselves floating over a large city and finally came to 
rest in the spacious grounds of a public building. There was in progress a féte 
of some sort, for there were a large number of people gathered at the different 
points of vantage where a view could be obtained of the imposing entrance. We 
joined one of these groups and inquired as to the occasion of the congregation. 
We were told that the Governor-Elect of the State was to take office that day 
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in the Capitol Building. Having grasped the significance of my journey and 
the purpose for which it was undertaken, I was not very much surprised to 
recognize in the person of the Governor-Elect when he arrived upon the scene, 
Harold Allen, who had had thorough training for this office at school in the 
various activities. [I could not help but be attracted by a group of men who 
seemed unusually demonstrative in their ovation to him, and upon nearing them 
| recognized several old classmates who welcomed me cordially, and soon I was 
able to get from them that for which I had come, viz., what they were then engaged 
upon. Tom Fleming told me that he had come to this city some years since with 
the expectations of living off his laurels earned furnishing the brains for a syndi- 
cate engaged upon gathering the blooms from Century Plants, but had found that 
the old work habit formed at school, trying to crowd the composition of two of 
Dr. Mead’s theses in one trip from home to school, had him in its grip and he 
had organized another company and was carrying on even as of old. Dave 
Messing then told me that the last five years of his life had been spent endeavor- 
ing to invent and patent a desk in which an Evening School student could get 
quite chummy with Morpheus, his patron saint, without this fact becoming 
common knowledge through the medium of nasal impediments, this having occu- 
pied his time only since he had amassed a fortune auditing the accounts of 
municipalities which had been engaged upon financing expositions on a colossal 
scale. They then offered to conduct me to the clubhouse, where they promised 
to present several more members of the ’26 Class. 


We hailed a passing aeroplane and were pleasantly surprised to discover 
that the driver thereof was none other than George Moyer. He informed us 
that we were lucky to have met him just at that time, as he had sold out his 
aero-taxi business and was going to enter some other line of endeavor as that 
business had ceased to provide him with the thrill it once did and he was seeking 
it elsewhere. He took us to the Club and we were soon chatting with the firm of 
Armstrong & Clark. We learned that these two had by earnest effort and real 
ability succeeded in making a name for themselves manufacturing and distributing 
hitching-posts for submarines. This article had become greatly in demand in 
the last few years as the result of the policy of the Navy Department in using 
these craft for the study of the flora and fauna of the ocean. 


I was invited out to the Country Club and, upon arriving there, we were 
greeted on the golf links by the Class Secretary, Edna Roder, who had recently 
edged her way into the hole-in-one club, due solely, she informed us, to the 
thorough and capable teaching of President Art Brooks, who knows nothing of 
colf, but a lot about sunrises at Ocean City. With Art was Al Knoos, of LAn- 
TERN fame, now Editor-in-Chief of La Vie Parisienne, safe from the censorship 
of Director Grayson. 


My little guide, who had not left my presence, informed me that we should 
be on our way now as we had many places to visit, for the old class had scattered 
after graduation and were in many places. He said that we should be able to 
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learn of some of them as we passed. He led me to a certain spot, from which we 
were suddently swept, and once more | found myself riding smoothly along at a 
much reduced rate of speed than formerly. We passed over some beautiful 
country and occasionally a small town would appear. Upon nearing some of 
these towns, my guide would proceed to point out to me people whom I| recognized 
as old “grads” and he would tell me of their present doings. In this manner I 
learned that Bob Aikens was president of a prosperous bank, whose chief function 
was the lending of funds to finance Sam Bredt’s wildcat promotion schemes, 
so many of which he had solved in Corp. Finance. Kupiec was making his **Pile” 
in one of the Extractive Industries, dentistry. Del Boucher had gone in for 
agriculture and had succeeded, by grafting the cowslip to the milkweed, in 
producing a plant which furnished both milk and leather. Ed Harling at this 
time was trying to interest Frankenfeld, a manufacturer of skiis, in the purchase 
of a self-oiling device which he guaranteed to render Frank’s skiis skid-proof. 


Messrs. Rubin, Niden, Weiner and Cohen had organized a company chartered 
under the name of “The Inland Insular Waterways, Inc.” and had succeeded in 
gaining a monopoly of trade in the transportation of Polar ice from Post to 
Post, and back again to Post. Bill Scharr was selling Esquimo Pies on one of 
their boats and was carrying a side line of salted peanuts, guaranteed to be fresh 
by the firm of Nelson, Moore and Gilpin. 


We now approached a large city which my guide called Lookit. A large 
building was pointed out to me and I was informed that it housed the offices of 
Gerber, Spector & Co., C. P. As; also the sales rooms of the music manufac- 
turers, Lillian Mattern and Mabel Effrig. I was told that Callahan & Unitus, Inc., 
had their offices in there also and were specializing in Decedents’ Estates. 
Messrs. Bunn, Krug and Koenig had undertaken to develop a suburban district, 
but had abandoned this project when they were invited to participate in a Florida 
real estate boom by Rosen, Stein & Sladek. They had all made a great deal 
oi money down there, but had finally had to walk home, not having their roller 
skates with them. 


Bill Collier had just recently arrived in this city as District Manager for the 
A. T. and T. Co. We visited many parts of the city, passing over the baseball 
field where the club owned by Taxis and Birle were playing ball. We found 
Brand, Klatzkin, Overback and Reback to be members of the Salvation Army, 
where they were all beating time out of a bass drum for a living. Fred Davison, 
Cy Gamber and Clarence Hanson had resided here until they had been sent to 
France by the United States Government to rehabilitate the French mark and 
establish a stable cabinet preparatory to our receipt of the first installment of 
the French war debt. Mary MecGlinn and Kay Lacey had responded to a call to 
Salonika, Greece, to start a Building Loan Association—they had to swim home. 


My guide told me that the trip would not be complete without a trip to the 
North Pole and that it was necessary to proceed there anyway as a few of our 
boys had migrated there at the time of the rush to those regions. Upon our 
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arrival there we found quite a flourishing little village. We saw a trading station 
and several dirigibles moored to masts and we discerned the names of Leavitt, 
Abbott, Hagan and Compton on a flag flying from the station, and | was informed 
that these boys established a profitable business transporting passengers and 
supplies to the new colonies which had sprung up in those latitudes. 

We proceeded on over into Asia and passed a large construction camp, and 
] was told that Frank Graupner and Fred Johnson were field accountants there 
for a large Construction Company which had undertaken to build a bridge across 
the Bering Sea. 

We arrived at Leninegrad and found that Fryer was head of the Soviet 
Government and that he had established a number of Evening Schools throughout 
Russia as an act of appreciation of what the Wharton School had done for him. 
We passed on over the European continent and finally came to a stop in the 
World’s Capital. A great tennis match was in progress and we learned that Craig 
Aikens and Bob Queair had just defeated the English champs in doubles. Among 
the spectators we discovered Irving Kudosh, who told us that he had just com- 
pleted a tour of Europe, where he had met some old classmates. Jack Leahy, he 
said, had married a German girl and was becoming quite influential in politics in 
that country. Steve Kratzinger was busy trying to discover a beverage which 
could be brought into the United States and still produce the desired result. 
Jimmy Loughran and Jack Miller were joint managers of the Follies Bergere in 
Paris and were having the time of their lives. Joseph Young, Jack Wettig and 
Jim McHugh were in Italy and owned and operated a large vineyard, but had 
not as yet reached the point where they could sell any wine as they were 
consuming it all themselves. 


My guide now caused us to be transported to the Eifel Tower in Paris, where 
we met [Francis Volz, the announcer for the radio station located in the tower. 
We told him that we wished to be sent to New York on the first “Wave”. He 
obliged us by sending us out immediately. We made our way to the Millionaires’ 
Club and we were enthusiastically greeted by Mankin, Work, Jim Thomas, Joe 
Ryan, Aleck Axe, Lou Karlin, Maurice Druker and Lawrence Dondero, all of 
whom were resident members and had retired from business. They were able to 
account for a few more of the class, among whom were Harry Belasco, who had 
emulated his famous namesake and was a famous play producer and theatre 
owner. Paul Moore, Joe Smith and Charles Sobel had succeeded in putting the 
New York transit system on its feet and had just been discharged by the Court 
as Receivers for that Company. MacDougall, Ray Springer and George Benner 
had, by putting brains and brawn together, succeeded in becoming big men in the 
Railroad and Steamship business, putting the achievements of Hill, e¢ al., in the 
background. Moses, Sekerak and Suffredini were on the eve of their departure 
to the West Coast, where the Photoplay Company of which they were joint 
owners was the dominating factor in the film industry. 
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Upon leaving New York we were taken to Washington and soon were 
chatting with Bill Clark, who had come to Washington seeking a concession 
from the government for the Pistol Point Oil Company. We also saw Joe 
Biggins, who was Congressional Librarian. We visited the Senate Chambers, 
where we were pleased to find Jack Bollinger, Clarence Daub and Bob Gibson 
occupying seats as Senators. Some of these men had settled in our Southern 
States and were representing the Southern district. We also met Alvin Davidson 
and Bill Hoff, who had perfected a new appliance for airplane parachutes and were 
trying to induce Sam Freedman to try it out. I ran into a party composed of 
George Deardorff, Louis Eiserman and Harry Horwitz, who constituted a com- 
mittee sent by the citizens of Philadelphia to bring legislative action to bear on 
the Mayor of Philadelphia and force him to declare the Sesqui-Centennial 
“formally” opened. 


I was beginning to grow weary and hungry after all these wanderings, 
and seeing a large new hostelry near I entered and approached the dining room. 
I happened to glance in at the Manager’s office and I recognized Tony Schunk. 
I waved at him and passed on into the Grill. I ordered a meal and sat listening 
to the Orchestra, when I was addressed by a familiar voice—Willard Mowrer 
took a seat at my table and | learned from him that he was organizing a company 
for the promulgation of better comic strips for our daily papers. He told me 
that he had enlisted in his cause Charlie Faunce, Walt Evans and Sam Feldman, 
all newspaper magnates, and had also secured the services of Shapiro, Rubenstein 
and Jacobs, the great advertising Genii. I left the Grill Room and stopped at the 
tobacco booth and purchased a cigar marked Borton’s Best. I had always thought 
that “Best” was two degrees removed from ‘Good’—in this instance it was 
several. My guide, who had not joined me in my repast, now met me and we 
proceeded to the Capitol. In the corridors we met Simon Fleisher, who was 
lobbying to repeal the prohibition law. We learned that Al Svendsen, and Bill 
Stapleton were in the diplomatic service and had been assigned to South American 
countries, where they were getting along nicely. The Capitol City seemed to 
contain a number of our old class as I saw evidence of work done by Bill Middle- 
ton in the form of a new Budgetary System installed for the Federal Govern- 
ment and several revisions in the Income Tax Laws originated by Samansky, 
Schiavo and Hendrie, Income Tax Specialists. Tom Good was legal adviser 
of a National Sales Agency, using his knowledge of Agency Law acquired with 
such facility in his Junior year. 


We left Washington and stopped over on our way to Philadelphia at Balti- 
more. We discovered Naftzinger and Silverstein doing a flourishing business in 
furs and feathers, fish-hooks and what-have-you? Upon our arrival in Philadel- 
phia we just had time to speak a few words with Bill Docherty, whom we met 
going home from a faculty meeting of the Evening School, before the sky began 
to show signs of a new day. 


My guide had told me that his power to transport me from place to place 
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would cease at the rising of the sun and he was bound to give me safe conduct 
back to my chair before this happened. However, Dock told me that he had just 
left Wiener and Phillips, who had elected to stay with the Evening Scheol in the 
role of proctors. I arrived home just at sunrise and my little guide and [ 
parted company. Regardless of his efforts to inform me of all the things my 
classmates were doing and his kindness in solving my problem, I am inclined 
to think he was a rude little fellow, for in his hurry to report to his Master he 
slammed the door as he made his exit. Possibly I am accusing him unjustly, but 
I don’t know of any other noise which could have aroused me so quickly and 
completely. 


I hastily looked out of the window, but there was not a sign of life except a 
few birds in the park. The electric light was burning and a series of sounds 
emanated from the receiver, indicating that the “juice’’ was on. These evidences 
convinced me that my trip was only a vision and that the things I had seen and 
heard were only a part of the good wishes and aspirations I held for the members 
of the greatest Class of them all, Nineteen Hundred and Twenty-Six. 


Wicpur R. Cox, Prophet 
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EVENING SCHOOL ASSOCIATION 


Harotp E. ALLEN, President 


MicuaeL A. McNE Its, l’1ce-Pres. CyriL P. GAMBER, Secretary 
Cart ZeERR, Cheer Leader E. M. Mevers, Treasurer 


BOARD OF GOVERNORS 


ARTHUR S. Brooks ALBERT R. KNoos 
Gro. J. STADTLER, JR. Joun J. Berry, Jr. 
Howarp B. VERBIT JAMES CARR 
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THE EVENING SCHOOL ASSOCIATION 


During the first few years of the Evening School’s existence, with its mere 
handful of students, activities were almost nil, consequently the officers of the 
various classes were quite capable of supervising them, but with the tremendous 
growth of the school, which now boasts of approximately twenty-five hundred 
students, the activities broadened; debating teams arose and went forth to con- 
quer, basket ball teams developed, and the great Annual Banquet had its inception, 
all of which led to the formation of the Evening School Association. 


Its officers are elected by popular vote of the student body, and it is the duty 
of these officers to supervise the class elections, the organization of the basket 
ball team, baseball team, debating team, Christmas Party, E. S. A. Dance, and 
last but not least, the Annual Banquet. 


Briefly reviewing the work of the Association during the past year we find 
its first responsibility was that of supervising the Class elections. The Senior and 
Junior elections caused little concern, but a howling Freshman Class of twelve 
hundred students was an entirely different story ; however, there were no casualties 
reported. : 


The basket ball team next claimed attention. The Penn Fresh (Day School) 
team was played and held to a score of 34 to 20. Penn State College of Optometry 
was vanquished by our boys to the tune of 35 to 32. Reading Extension School 
was the next victim by the score of 29 to 20. This gives an idea as to the calibre 
of team turned out by the Evening School. 


The night for the Christmas Tree Party, December 17th, soon arrived, and 
the entire student body assembled in Weightman Hall to see what Santa Claus 
had in store for them, and he had plenty, not forgetting a few appropriate gifts 
for our beloved professors. 


The Annual Dance of the Evening School Association was held at the Hotel 
Normandy, just off the Campus, and it was a most enjoyable affair, being a 
success socially and financially. About two hundred couples tripped the light 
fantastic until the wee sma’ hours. 


The greatest event of the year, the Annual Banquet, was held at the Benjamin 
Franklin Hotel. It was called the Charles Custis Harrison Testimonial Banquet, 
in honor of the former Provost of the University, to whom this Record Book 1s 
dedicated. 


From the foregoing it can readily be concluded that the Evening School 
Association plays a very important part in the life of the student. Without it 
the Evening School would be an unbalanced organization, as the Class organiza- 
tions, in themselves, are not sufficient. The Association provides that cohesive 
influence over the Class organizations and the student body at large, which makes 
for co-operation, good fellowship, and a better understanding of that intangible, 
yet omnipresent animating principle—Pennsylvania spirit. 
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THE LANTERN STAFF 
EDITORIAL STAFF 
AvBert R. Knoos, ’26, Editor-in-Chief 


Rogpert C. Davies, ’27, Managing Editor 
Epwin Warren Hart, ’25, Lantern Club Representative 
Associate Editors 
James M. Franey, 28 Joun R. WaAEcHTER, '28 
Frep W. MERGENTHALER, ’28 
BUSINESS DEPARTMENT 


Russet H. Van TINE, ’27, General Business Manager 


Advertising Manager Circulation Manager 
NorMAN H. Smita, ’26 Wittiam H. Scuarr, ’26 
Assistants 
James E. Carr, ’27 WILLIAM N. CoPELAND, ’26 
PauL H. Turner, *27 J. EarLte HInb ie, ’27 
WALTER W. Evans, ’26, Secretary WiLiiAM J. RuSsELL, ’27, Treasurer 


JouHn Enocu, Jr., 27, Assistant 
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rrie LANTERN 


A review of THe LANTERN and its progress during the past school year 
reveals, even to the casual observer, most gratifying results. 

Each year since its birth THE LANTERN has shown a steady improvement, 
but it remained for the 1926 staff to carry THe LanrerNn forward at such a 
rapid pace as to place it on a plane with the leading college publications. 

From the standpoint of subscriptions, all previous years were eclipsed, a 
total of 1500 students subscribing. The number of subscriptions received from 
the Extension Schools was also greater than in previous years. All of which 
reflects the efficient work of William H. Scharr, Circulation Manager, and his 
Assistants. : 

Russell H. VanTine, Advertising Manager, and his Assistants established 
what will be remembered as a record achievement in soliciting advertisements for 
THE LANTERN, most of which were signed on a full year basis. Thus from the 
start we had a dependable income which enabled us to plan our issues in advance 
and it was our supreme joy to see these plans realized. It must be remembered 
that the subscription fee alone was insufficient to produce the high type of magazine 
which was published this year and were it not for the advertising income, I doubt 
whether the student body could have been privileged to read such a splendid 
periodical. 

THe LANTERN not only improved financially but in make-up and appear- 
ance excelled anything ever undertaken by the Evening School. Edwin Warren 
Hart, ’25, elected as the first LANTERN Club Representative to serve on the staff, 
was responsible for the professional appearance of THE LANTERN, and to him 
much credit is due for his untiring efforts and wise counsel which we constantly 
sought. 

Robert C. Davies, Managing Editor, functioned exceptionally well in securing 
articles and needless to say his editorial ability 1s something which will stand as 
an inspiration to future members of the staff. 

Throughout the year each issue had a distinctive cover design and it was 
Bob Davies who obtained those designs for us. 

The crowning event of the year was the Graduation Number which was the 
largest LANTERN ever published, totaling forty pages. This issue, together with 
several others, proved to be so popular that they were entirely sold out. 

One of the new departures this year was the publishing of the photographs 
of prominent classmen, which met with a popular reception, as it seemed to add 
to THE LANTERN that personal element which is so necessary a factor in creating 
interest and enthusiasm in any undertaking. 

How many students, reading THE LANTERN, look behind the scenes to see 
just how the finished article is gradually built up? In THE LANTERN room, night 
after night and on Saturday afternoons, too, you will always find some members 
of the staff at work on the next edition. The average student’s evening terminates 


Page Seventy-nine 


at 10 P. M., but that hour merely marks the beginning of the work of THE 
LANTERN staff, who continue “toiling upward through the night” until the work 
laid out for that particular night has been completed. 

Thus it was through the efforts of each man on the staff that THE LANTERN 
enjoyed such a successful year. Each man did his part well, even to the point 
of making many personal sacrifices in order that our magazine would be a worth- 
while product of our labors. Everything throughout the year moved with that 
smoothness which is characteristic of any group of men who co-ordinate their 
abilities and seek to achieve a definite goal, not personal glory. 

Such then was the fuel which kept THe LANTERN aglow, and in the years 
to come may all of us find a reflection of its light in our mutual friendliness and 


let 


helpfulness, 


Editor-in-Chief 
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THe LANTERN CLUS 


ORGANIZED October, 1923 


The statement that each year an increasing army of people is turning to 
study in the evening requires no statistical proof. The necessity for trained 
workers in business forces those who expect advancement to grasp every oppor- 
tunity to learn more about the particular work at hand, and the intricacies of 
the business structure in general. Economic necessity forces many workers 
into business before they are trained and economic progress forces those who 
have been trained to keep abreast of new developments. The Evening Schools, 
therefore, are not mere continuation schools, but are composed of men and women 
seeking the solution of ever-changing economic problems. 

About five years ago a group of men started an experiment in the develop- 
ment of an idea, long-cherished and much discussed in Evening School circles, 
but never successfully carried out. Tur LANTERN is the crystallization of that 
idea and exists today as a very definite and well established phase of Evening 
School activity. It has grown steadily in popularity and favor in the school and 
in the business community of which Philadelphia is the center. THE LANTERN 
is not merely a school magazine, except in so far as it attempts to report activities 
in the school and to stimulate a keener interest in the many important manifes- 
tations of Evening School spirit. Important articles are contributed by men of 
recognized authority and are a valuable supplement to class work as well as of 
general interest and importance to business men generally. 


THE LANTERN is permanently. established in the Evening School and 1s 
assured of that permanency of The Lantern Club, an active organization formed 
of those men who have worked on the staff and have been elected to membership 
as a reward for faithful service. Although the active management changes with 
each school year, THE LanTeERN has a fixed policy of assisting in the development 
of a loyal school spirit and renders a greater service in publishing articles dealing 
with the latest developments in business. Although it cannot be a general com- 
pendium of information nor include all forms of reading matter, it aims to 
present a wide variety of subjects in a manner as original and interesting as 
possible. It is by no means a dry discussion of economic facts. Through edi- 
torial comment and other special features it aims to reflect the more serious, and 
sometimes, the more frivolous thoughts of life. 


The efforts of The Lantern Club alone are not sufficient to insure long 
life to THe Lantern. It is a recognized fact that the only really independent 
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magazine is one without subscribers or advertisers, and the only really inde- 
pendent man is a dead one. Since subscribers and advertisers are necessary, 
Tue LANTERN must acknowledge their supremacy. Although created to fulfill a 
definite purpose, THE LANTERN was not cast in a mold in the sacred image of 
anything. To accomplish its purposes it must ever seek new ideas and new ways 
of expressing them. It must not become uncouth or radical nor remain painfully 
orthodox. Its greatest aim, after all, is to hold every subscriber indefinitely and 


to see each subscriber an enthusiastic member of an ever-widening circle of 
readers. 


It is said of The Manchester Guardian, “What the Guardian thinks 
today, England will think tomorrow.” Let it be said of THE LANTERN, “What 
Tue LANTERN thinks today, Philadelphia will think tomorrow.” 


EDWIN WARREN Hart, 725 


Lantern Club Representative 


THE LANTERN CLUB MEMBERSHIP LIST 


Harotp M. Grimore, President FREDERICK W. Frovyp, Jr., Vice-President 
Joun H. Kreipet, Secretary Epwarp R. Heirp, Treasurer 
(hares |, Bach Julius M. Hofstetter 
Leonard Brecher Edward C. Kane 
William C. Colbert Albert R. Knoos 
Robert C. Davies Thomas F. Lavender 
Charles J, Edlund, Jr, Wendell E. Mercer 
Walter W. Evans Edward Mery 
A. Felleman Fish William Mohr 
Howard D. Fisher George J. Reimenschneider 
Walter F. Funston John F. Richmond 
Edwin W. Hart William J. Russell 
Walter F. Hatley William H. Scharr 
Harry D. Heaps Norman H. Smith 


Russell H. Van Tine 
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Bos ART EDNA Ep 


Bob Aikens, our somewhat rotund Vice-President, was num- 
bered among those missing when the formal picture of the Class 
Officers was taken. Therefore, in order that he might be placed 
in his proper sphere the above picture of the Class Officers was 
snapped on Class Day. 
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THE NIGHT WATCH SENIOR SOCAET 


Haro_p M. Gitmore, President FreDERICK W. FLoyp, JR., Vice-President 
Wn. J. Haskins, Secretary CHARLES J. EpLunD, Jr., Treasurer 
Haro_tp E. ALLEN Joun F. Flynn 
CLEMENT R. ARRISON THEODORE J. GRAYSON 
ARTHUR S. Brooks Epwin W. Hart 
James J. DooLry ALBERT R. KNoos 


RicHARD WHARTON 
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Harold FE. Allen 
Charles S. Anderson 
Clement R. Arrison 
Albert J. Bauhaus 
Harry J. Belden 
john J. Berry, Jr: 
Arthur S. Brooks 
Leo P. Burns 
Hdward FP: Cahill 
Francis J. Delaney 
Ralph E. Downer 
Ernest B. Duckworth 
John T. Dwyer 
John Enoch 

Walter W. Evans 
John W. Eyre 

John M. Faber 
James P. Finley 
John F. Flynn 


aAU) DELIA KAPPA 


Organized 1914 


3902 Spruce Street 


James M. Franey 
Edgar (.- Harling 
William J. Haskins 
Wilbur J. Hayes 
W. Hendrickson 

J. Earle Hindle 

A. Harold Hopkins 
Norman C. Hosback 
T. Earle Hutchison 
J. F. V. Johnson 
W. A. Johnson 

S. J. Kayser 
Albert R. Knoos 
Harry J. Kulzer 

J. Lo Kapiec 

Thos. Lavender 

A. H. Lawson 

J. A. McFadden 
M. A. McNelis 


Warren D. Miller 
Paul W. Moore 
Thos. J. Mullaney 
William J. Nellis 
Hance C. Phillips 
it. Ouium 

David A. Rehder 
Paul A. Riedel 

J. S. Rodgers 
Arthur E. Sibley 
Norman H. Smith 
George J. Stadtler, Jr. 
Russell Van Horn 
John R. Waechter 
James J. Waldron 
Robert S. Williams 
Charles J. Yoder 
Carl Zerr 
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PE ae tA EPSILON 


ALPHA CHAPTER 
Organized 1908 


3609 Locust Street 


Judson C. Briggs Henry -H. Fanz William J. Russell 
Arthur Wi Brittingham = Ficroert 1. Perrel J. Franklin Slotter 
Norris D. Bunn T,, Allen Glenn, Jr. George W. Smedley 
Finley E. Campbell Henry W. Hilliard Paul D. Spangler 
Harold L. Carson George E. Jones Walter iF. Sparks 
James C. Crew C. Edward Maul Willard E. Weitzel 
Floyd G. Davidson Edgar M. Myers John C. White 
Russell A. Davis Charles J. Reller Arthur H. Whitelock 
Fred G. Davison Walter W. Reller Henry H. Wilson 
Charles A. Dickens Donald I. Rumney J. Wayne Wilson 
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ALPHA EPSILON DELTA 


Meyer M. Allen 
Alexander W. Axe 
Leon M. Bardfeld 
Harry B. Barrish 
Ed. H. Beck 

Leon B. Bernstein 
Morris M. Bleshman 
Maxwell Bratman 
Morris S. Cohen 
Morris Dubison 
Herman J. Feldman 
Abraham Finkel 
Leon Glazer 

Harry Goldman 

Al M. Gummerman 
Jack Gummerman 
Benjamin Haber 
Meyer Hurevitz 
Leon Kahn 


Henry Kauffman 
Joseph Kolber 
August Meltzer 
Louis Prince 
Morris Prince 
Benjamin Rosen 
Morris Rosen 

J. E. Rosenberg 
Jack Samans 
Morris Savett 
Eli Snyder 

Leon Sperling 
Benjamin Stirman 
F, Trachtenberg 
Herbert Veill 
Hak, Waldman 
Fred R. Weiner 
Thos. Yeschin 
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LocaAN HaAtLu 


Cloistered within thy walls so green, 
Firm of purpose, staid of heart, 

We worked assiduously each e’en 
To gain the knowledge yowd impart. 


The time seemed long, but we finshed 
What appeared an endless task, 

Nor will passage of time quite diminish 
The number of friendships amassed. 


Those nights are now in the dim, dark past, 
We cannot help but miss 

The fellowship which bound us fast 
Wh the Class of °26, 
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